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Rogozhin, Nastasia Philipovna, Hippolyte, Lebedev, Aglaya,
Ivolgin, all are illumined by a nightmarish glow.
"Is Rogozhin incapable of enduring light?" the prince
wonders. He would like to understand the soul of his rival
He wonders whether this man has only blind passions,
whether he is incapable of suffering or compassion.
"Rogozhin is uncommunicative," says Nastasia. "He ob-
serves a fearsome silence, only his eyes speak." It seems that
this man does not belong to himself. From the beginning of
the book one feels him entangled, caught in the vise of his
crime, driven to it. He kills the girl whom he has so desired at
the very moment when she gives herself to him, and he does
this because he has hoped to understand her in the embrace of
their bodies, and because this embrace completely separates
them from each other. Her flesh conceals a being that no
caress can reveal Rogozhin is confined in his own solitude,
and Nastasia is enclosed in hers. Human gestures are not
sufficient to bring them together. Bending over her face and
feeling her breath, Rogozhin suffers because he realizes that
the woman whom he holds close is in reality far away from
him. She is not wholly his; she will never be wholly his;
sooner or later she will leave him again. Death alone can keep
her for him. He stabs her in the heart, and goes out to wait
for Myshkin.
"A white cloth covered the sleeping figure, but the body
was vaguely outlined. . . . The room was in disorder; gar-
ments were strewn everywhere, on the bed, on the armchair,
on the floor. . . . The tip of a bare foot was visible under
a ruffle of lace that made a white spot in the darkness. This
foot seemed to belong to a marble statue. Its immobility was
frightening. The longer the prince looked, the more sinister